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Emptiness 


"Be" | asked, glancing at him. 

"Yeah?" 

"| love you," | murmured, pressing myself up against him. 

"I love you too," he mouthed. | couldn't hear him, but | could see his lips moving. 


"B? Are you okay?" | cried out, as he just stared off into space, oblivious to my existence. His body started to 


fade. "Please.. Just answer me! Say something!" 


My eyes opened. | was lying on the bathroom floor next to an empty whiskey bottle and several razor blades. 
My head was pounding; fuck, it hurt. | glanced down at my bloody arms and saw the usual damage: around 30 


new cuts, none of them deep enough to slice a major vein and kill me. 


With a groan, | crawled into the living room and looked up at the small clock. 3:5, it said | couldn't believe | had 


been knocked out for so long. | couldn't even remember what had happened last night. 


| stared around the once-neat apartment, which was now covered in months and months of clutter. B would 


never have let the place get so messy. B would have been so angry if he had seen it all. 


Over the years before he passed, we had become slightly more than best friends. Nothing had ever gotten 
sexual, B made sure of that. Neither one of us really minded much, though. It was enough for me just to be 
held by him; it gave me a strange feeling of safety. When he held me, everything bad just seemed to vanish. | 


felt wanted.. Loved, even 


Now, | had nothing. No matter how much | drank or cut, the pain wouldn't go away. | couldn't drown it out. No 


one was there.. No one truly cared anymore. 


